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Why  support  The  Society  for  the 
Propagation  of  the  Gospel  ? 


t.  It  is  one  ot  the  oldest  Missionary  Societies  of  the  Church  o-f 
England.  It  was  founded  in  1701. 

2.  It  works  both  amongst  heathen  and  our  own  colonists.  Twf'-thirds 
of  its  income  is  spent  upon  the  conversion  of  the  heathen,  and  the  remain¬ 
ing  third  in  trying  to  prevent  while  men  fron)  relapsing  into  heathenism. 
It  has  a  special  claim  upon  all  who  feel  grateful  for  the  aid  which  the 
Colonies  have  recently  rendered  to  their  mother-country,  and  upon  all  who 
desire  to  bind  the  British  Empire  together  in  the  bonds  of  the  Christian 
faith. 

3.  It  represents  no  party  or  section  of  the  Church  of  England.  Its 
teaching  is  that  of  the  Bible  and  the  Prayer  Book.  John  Wesley  was  nne 
of  its  early  Missionaries  in  America. 

4.  It  has  requests  for  further  help  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  which  it 
is  unable  to  respond  through  lack  of  sufficient  means. 

5  Every  diocesan  Bishop  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  is  officially  a 
member  of  its  Standing  Committee.  As  the  representative  of  the  Church 
at  home  it  has  already  spent  over  eight  million  pounds  on  the  work  of 
the  Church  abroad. 

6.  There  are  at  the  present  time  (1917)  1,374  missionaries  on  the 
Society’s  list.  Ordained  (including  10  Bishops),  988 — in  Asia,  382  ;  in 
Africa,  292  ;  in  Australia  and  the  Pacific,  45  ;  in  Canada  and  Newfound¬ 
land,  177  ;  in  the  West  Indies  and  Central  and  South  .America,  85  ; 
and  7  Chaplains  in  Europe.  Of  the  ordained  missionaries  306  are  non- 
Europeans — in  Asia,  197  ;  in  Africa,  102  ;  in  Guiana,  2  ;  in  Australia,  i  ; 
in  Canada,  2  ;  and  in  Trinidad  2  East  Indians. 

Laymen,  30 — in  Asia,  23  ;  in  Carpentaria,  Australia,  3  ;  in  Canada, 
2  ;  and  2  in  Africa.  Of  these,  ii  are  non-Europeans — in  Asia,  8;  in 
Carpentaria,  2  ;  and  in  Africa,  i. 

Women,  356,  of  whom  50  are  non-Europeans— in  Asia,  283  ;  in  Africa, 
63  ;  in  the  West  Indies,  8  ;  and  in  Canada  2. 

During  the  year  very  few  licences  or  permissions  to  officiate  on  the 
Continent  of  Europe  were  granted  on  the  Society’s  nomination  by  the 
Bishops  of  London  and  Gibraltar. 

There  are  also  in  the  various  Missions  about  3,000  Lay  Teachers, 
3,200  Students  in  the  Society’s  Colleges,  and  about  67,000  children  in 
the  Mission  Schools  in  Asia  and  Africa. 


Every  one  who  reads  this  book  is  invited  to  take  charge  of  a  missionary 
box  to  raise  money  for  the  support  of  the  work  of  the  S.  P.G.  Boxes  can 
be  obtained  gratis  from  the  S.P.G.  Parish  Secretary,  or  from  the  Manager 
of  the  Publication  Department,  S.P.G.  House,  15,  Tufton  Street, 
Westminster,  London,  S.W.i. 


A  Magic  Telephone. 

Three  shillings  and  twopence,”  said  Jack  to  himself  one 
Sunday  afternoon,  as  he  looked  at  the  card  which 
showed  how  much  money  he  had  in  his  missionary 
box.  Of  this  amount  half  had  been  given  by  Jack  himself, 
and  the  other  half  had  been  collected  from  other  people. 
“  Now  that  I  am  beginning  to  get  older  I  have  got  so  much  to 
do  with  the  little  pocket  money  that  I  get,  I  don’t  think  I  can 
go  on  having  a  missionary  box.  Other  people,  too,  are  begin¬ 
ning  to  think  the  same  *as  I  think.  Only  yesterday  Mrs.  Jones 

told  me  that  everything  is  now  so 
dear  and  that  she  has  so  many 
things  to  give  to  (and  she  really 
must  do  something  for  the  poor 
soldiers),  she  can’t  give  her  penny  a 
week  for  Missions  any  more.  That 
makes  sevenpence.  And  then  there’s 
Mr.  Smith,  who’s  going  to  camp 
next  week,  and  he  used  to  give  me 
a  penny.  That  makes  sixpence. 
And  I  spent  all  yesterday  afternoon 
collecting  my  subscriptions,  when  I  might  have  been  playing 
cricket.  It  isn’t  worth  it,  so  there.  I  think  I’ll  chuck 
it.  I’ll  tell  the  secretary  I’m  going  to  give  up  and - Hullo! 
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what’s  that?”  And  he  nearly  jumped  out  of  his  chair  as 
something  rang  sharply  beside  him. 

“  Why  !  ”  exclaimed  Jack,  rubbing  his  eyes  ;  “  I  never  saw 
that  before.”  “That”  was  a  telephone  ;  he  knew  right  enough 
what  it  was,  for  his  father  had  one  in  his  office.  This  was  a 
magic  telephone,  but  Jack  didn’t  know  that. 

“  Hullo  !  ”  he  shouted.  “  Hul-lo  !  ” 

“  Hullo  !  ”  said  a  voice  from  the 
other  end — a  little  voice  that  soun¬ 
ded  a  long  way  off.  “  Who’s  that  ? 
Are  you  in  England  ?  ” 

“Of  course  I’m  in  England.  Jack 
is  my  name.  Who  are  you  t  ” 

“  My  name’s  Li-hung,  and  I  live 
in  China.” 

“  China !  Oh  I  say,  do  tell  us 
all  about  it.  What  does  it  look 
like  ?  Have  your  houses  really  got 
curly  roofs  and  have  you  got  a 
pigtail?  I  mean  a — what-you  may-call-it — a  queue?” 

“No,  I  haven’t  got  a  queue  now,”  said  Li-hung;  “and  I’m 
sorry  I  can’t  tell  you  what  everything  looks  like,  because  I’ve 
never  seen  it  myself ;  I’m  a  blind  boy.” 

“  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon,”  said  Jack  quickly,  “  I’m  awfully 
sorry  ;  I  didn’t  know.” 

“  It’s  all  right,”  went  on  the  Chinese  boy.  “  I  don’t  mind 
—  much.  You  see,  I  go  to  school  now,  and  learn  all  sorts  of 
things — reading,  and  drill,  and  singing,  and  games,  and  making 
baskets  and  things-  And  we  learn  about  Jesus,  too.  Who  was 
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so  kind  to  the  blind  people  ;  and  it’s  all  because  once,  a  long 

time  ago  now,  a  kind  man 
from  England  came  to 
China  and  saw  lots  and  lots 
of  blind  boys  begging  in 
the  streets.  Nobody  wanted 
them  and  nobody  ever 
thought  of  teaching  them, 
and  they  were  just  turned 
out  to  beg.  This  English¬ 
man  was  so  sorry  for  them 
that  he  built  a  school  for 
them.  When  his  friends  in 
England  heard  about  it 
they  wanted  to  help  too, 
so  they  sent  money,  and  the  boys  and  girls  collected  pennies 
and  halfpennies  and  sent  them  too ;  and  that’s  how  our  school 
began,  and  all  of  us  here  would  like  to  say  ‘Thank  you^ 
to  the  British  boys  and  girls  who  help  to  send  money  so  that 
we  can  be  taught.  So  I  say  a  big  ‘  Thank  you  ’  to  you,  and 
will  you  say  it  to  all  the  others  ?  Good-bye.” 

“  Just  a  minute,”  Jack  Called  out:  “Hullo!”  But  Li-hung 
had  gone  and  it  was  another  voice  that  said  “  Hullo  !  ” 

“Are  you  a  Chinese  boy,  too  ?”  Jack  asked.  “  I  am  Jack 
in  England,”  he  added  quickly. 

“No,  I’m  a  little  girl,”  said  the  new  voice. 

“  Oh  !  ” — rather  disappointedly  from  Jack. 

“  And  I  live  in  New  Guinea.” 
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“New  Guinea!  Where’s  that ? ” 

“  Oh,  it’s  a  big  island  somewhere  north  of  Australia. 

“I  say,  how  jolly,”  interrupted 
Jack. 

“Yes,  it  is  jolly.  We  have 
such  games  on  the  shore  and  in 
the  sea ;  we  skip  and  race  and 
dance  and  sing  and  swim  and 
dive,  and  have  fine  fun.  But  my 
grandmother  says  it  wasn’t  -like 
that  when  she  was  a  little  girl. 
They  were  afraid  sometimes  to 
play  on  the  beach.” 

“  Why  ?  ”  asked  Jack. 

“  Because  men  used  to  come  from  the  other  parts  of  the 
island  and  fight  our  men,  and  sometimes  burn  the  houses  and 
take  children  away  to  their  own  island  and  perhaps — eat 
them.” 

“  O — oh  !  Cannibals,  of  course,”  Jack  thought. 

“But  they  don’t  do  that  any  more,”  went  on  the  little  girl, 
“because  there  came  to  our  islands  missionaries  who  taught 
the  people  that  it  was  wrong,  and  now  they  worship  God,  and 
don’t  kill  one  another  any  more.  So  now  we  are  never  afraid 
to  play  on  the  seashore  ;  and  sometimes  when  we  see  a  steamer 
passing  we  think  of  boys  and  girls  in  England  who  sent  us  the 
Gospel,  and  are  still  sending  it  to  the  beautiful  islands  of  the 
Pacific.” 


A  New  Guinea  Boy. 


“  How  do  you  mean  ‘send  it  ’?” 
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A  river  in  Central  Africa 
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“  Why,  they  get  the  money  for  it.  Oh,  dear,  there’s  mother 
calling  me;  I  must  go.  Good-bye.” 


The  telephone  bell  rang  again 
and  as  Jack  put  his  ear  to  it  he  heard 
quite  a  different  voice,  which  said 
“  Are  you  there  ?  ” 

^‘Yes,”  said  Jack,  “who  are 
you  ?  ” 

“  My  name  is  Bomyana,  and  I 
live  in  Africa,  near  a  big  river.” 

“Oh,”  said  Jack,  “it  must  be 
nice  to  have  a  river  to  swim  in  when 
you  get  hot.” 

“  It  would  be  nice,”  said  the 
voice,  “'if  there  were  no  crocodiles  in 
this  river.  I  have  only  one  arm,  as 
the  other  was  bitten  off  by  a  croco¬ 
dile.” 

“  How  dreadful,”  said  Jack,  “  I 
wonder  that  you  were  not  killed.” 

“I  should  have  been  killed,”  said 
the  voice,  “if  it  had  not  been  for  an 
English  missionary,  a  doctor,  who 
was  living  a  few  miles  away.  When 
the  crocodile  bit  me,  my  brother 
picked  me  up  and  carried  me  to  the 
Mission  hospital.” 

“What  happened  then?”  said  Jack. 


An  African  boy> 
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“The  doctor  gave  me  something  to  smell  which  sent  me  ta 
sleep,  and  when  I  woke  up  I  was  lying  in  a  bed  with  clean 
white  sheets.  I  was 
in  the  hospital  for 
three  weeks,  and 
when  I  began  to  feel 
better  I  saw  a  card 
hanging  on  the  wall 
over  my  bed.  The 
card  had  a  picture 
of  a  box  with  a  hole 
on  the  top,  and  the 
writing  on  the  card 
said  that  the  bed 
in  which  I  was  lying  was  paid  for  and  supported  by  money 
which  boys  and  girls  in  England  had  put  into  boxes  like 
the  one  painted  on  the  card.  Are  you  one  of  those  who  put 
money  in  one  of  those  boxes?” 

“Yes,”  said  Jack,  rather  uncomfortably,  as  he  thought  of 
how  little  he  had  put  in  his  box. 

“Then  will  you  thank  all  the  other  boys  and  girls  who  have 
put  money  in  boxes,  and  tell  them  to  go  on  sending  out 
missionaries  to  Africa?”  The  voice  "ceased. 

“  Well,”  thought  Jack,  “this  is  queer.  Wonder  if  there  will 
be  any  more.  Pll  see,  anyhow.  Hullo !  ” 

“Yes,  who’s  that?”  answered  someone. 

“Jack.  Who  are  you  ?  ” 

“  Chellamoni,  in  Fiji.” 


A  boy  patient  in  an  African 
Hospital. 
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“  I  beg  your  pardon.  Would  you  mind  telling  me  whether 
you’re  a  girl  or  a  boy  ?  ” 

“A  girl,  of  course”  (Jack  didn’t  see  any  “of  course”  about 
it);  “at  least,  I’m  nearly  grownup  now.  Would  you  like  to 
hear  something  about  me?” 

“Yes,  please,”  said  Jack,  politely. 

“  Well,  when  I  was  a  tiny  girl  I  was  very  ill  and  nearly 

•died.  Then  both  of  my  parents  died,  and  there  was  no  one  to 
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South  Sea  Islanders. 

take  care  of  me,  so  I  was  taken  to  an  orphanage.  The  mis¬ 
sionary  and  the  sister  have  been  very  kind  to  me.  The  sister 
tells  me  lovely  stories  and  shows  me  pictures,  and  teaches  me 
to  love  and  serve  the  Lord  Jesus.  Oh,  yes,  I  go  to  school.  I 
have  no  money,  but  the  children  belonging  to  a  Sunday  school 
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in  England  pay  <£5  a  year  for  my  support.  And  I  can’t  tell 
you  how  glad  I  am  that  they  sent  me  to  school.  I  say,  Jack, 


South  Indian  Schoolboys. 

are  you  one  of  those  boys  they  call  missionary  collectors  ?  ” 
“  Er — ye-es,  yes,  I  am,”  said  Jack. 
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“  I’m  so  glad,  and  will  you  tell  all  the  other  collectors  to  go¬ 
on  working,  because  there  are  such  lots  of  children  who  haven’t 
any  schools  or  any  missionaries  yet  ?  You  won’t  forget,  will 
you?  Good-bye.” 

Still  one  more  ring  of  the  bell. 

“  Hullo  !  ”  (Such  a  jolly  little  voice  it  sounded).  “  Is  that 
an  English  boy  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  it  is — where  are  you  ?  ” 

“Oh,  I  live  in  South  India.” 

“  India  !  Then  you’re  a — black  boy  !  ” 

“  Of  course  I  am.  I  know  what  English  people  are  like, 
though ;  our  Head  Master  comes  from  your  country.  He  is 
fine  ;  but  he  makes  us  work,  and  he  can  be  mad  sometimes, 
when  we’re  naughty.  He  has  taught  us  to  play  football,  too 
but  I  am  not  in  the  school  team  yet ;  I  am  not  big  enough.” 

“ Good  gracious  !”  thought  Jack ;  “but  it’s  awfully  hot  in 
India.  Fancy  playing  football.”  Then  he  heard  the  little: 
black  boy  saying,  “  And  when  I  grow  up  I’d  like  to  be  a 
missionary  too.” 

“But  how?”  asked  Jack,  puzzled;  he  didn’t  know  there 
were  black  missionaries. 

“Well,  you  see,  in  this  country  there  are  lots  of  people 
who’ve  got  no  schools,  and  no  missionaries,  and  no  churches, 
and  no  nothing.  Are  you  going  to  be  a  missionary  too?” 

“  I  don’t  know,”  Jack  replied  slowly ;  “  I  never  thought 
about  it.  What  made  you  want  to  ?  ” 

But  there  was  no  answer. 

“Oh,  dear,  I  do  believe  he’s  gone.  Hullo  !  Hullo  !  Yes, 
he  has — they’ve  all  gone.  And  the  telephone’s  gone  too  ! 
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He  rubbed  his  eyes  hard  and  stared  at  the  table,  but  there  was 
nothing  there  except  his  collecting-card. 


Copyright,  . 
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“  I  think,”  said  Jack  to  himself,  as  he  put  it  in  his  pocket, 
“  I  had  better  see  if  I  can’t  get  some  new  subscribers.”  And 
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as  he  got  up  he  caught  sight  of  a  picture  on  the  wall  that  his 
father  had  brought  home  the  night  before,  a  picture  of  the 
Lord  Jesus  with  a  group  of  children  round  Him. 

“  Why,”  exclaimed  Jack,  “  there  they  all  are  !  ” 

Yes,  there  they  were :  the  Chinese  boy,  the  New  Guinea 
girl,  the  Fijian  girl,  and  the  Indian  boy;  and  as  Jack  looked  at 
them  and  then  at  the  face  of  Jesus,  he  thought  he  heard  a 
Voice  saying,  “  Inasmuch  as  ye  did  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of 
these,  ye  did  it  unto  Me.” 

(Altered  from  the  Australian  Missionary  Review. — Ed.) 
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THE  MISSION  FIELD.” 

An  illustrated  monthly,  price  id.  Annual  \h)lumes,  price  2/-  net  by 
post  2/6.  Covers  for  binding,  1/6  net  ;  or  by  post  1/9.  There  is  also  an- 
edition  of  this  magazine  printed  in  Braille  type  for  the  blind,  the  price 
being  id.  per  copy,  or  2d.  including  postage. 

“THE  KING’S  MESSENGERS.” 

This  Magazine  contains  many  illustrations.  It  is  specially  intended 
to  interest  children  in  the  foreign  missionary  work  of  the  S.P.G.  Its- 
price  is  ^d.  per  month.  Every  child  who  wishes  to  help  on  the  work  of  the 
Society  should  take  it  in.  Bound  volumes,  price  pd.  ;  by  post  i/- 

“THE  HOME  WORKERS’  GAZETTE.” 

(Edited  by  Bishop  Montgomery). 

A  Magazine  (published  monthly)  containing  notes  and  suggestions  for 
those  who  are  engaged  at  home  in  promoting  the  cause  of  Foreign  Missions. 
Price  id.  ;  by  post  i^d. 

“THE  EAST  AND  THE  WEST.” 

A  Quarterly  Review  for  the  study  of  missionary  problems,  price  i/-net, 
from  the  S.P.G.  House  (15,  Tufton  Street,  Westminster,  S.W.  i)  for  1/2, 
or  4/6  per  annum  if  prepaid.  Bound  Volumes  are  still  obtainable,  price- 
4/6  net  ;  or  by  post  5/-  Separate  cases  for  binding  volumes,  price  8d.  ;  by 
post  lod. 

Oraets  for  all  or  either  of  the  above  Magazines  may  be  placed  with  any 
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net ;  by  post  1/2.  (New  Edition). 
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by  post  2d.  Illustrated  edition,  in  cloth.  Original  price  i/-  net;  reduced 
to  6d.  net  ;  by  post  8d. 

“Cockney  Chris.”  By  Rev.  E.  Rogers.  Illustrated  book  for  children, 
attractively  bound  in  cloth.  Price  2/-  net ;  by  post  2/4.  (Second  Edition). 

“  Anjiro— an  Historical  Romance.”  By  Mrs.  Devenish  Meares,. 
Attractively  bound  and  illustrated.  Price  1/6  net  ;  by  post  1/9. 

“S.P.G.  Picture  Book,”  Vols.  i  and  2.  2/-  net  each;  by  post  2/4  each. 
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text  matter  and  16  full-page  illustrations.  Cloth  bound,  gilt  lettered. 
Price  2/6  net ;  by  post  2/10. 
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104  pp.  +  16  sepai'ate  illustrations.  Cloth  bound  1/6  net;  by  post  1/9.. 
Paper  covers  i/-  net ;  by  post  1/3. 

“In  Difficult  Places.”  ByM.  B.U.  New  edition,  57  pp.,  fcp.  8vo. 
Price  6d.  net ;  by  post  7d. 
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